MONTAIGNE  THE  MAYOR

an old friend's kindly prudence, but she had a
more powerful counsellor in the passion of the
King.

Though looking upon the King of Navarre as
the hope of France, Montaigne never forgot that
his loyalty was due to Henri III. The old mari-
ner in a great tempest, he tells us in one of his
essays, spoke thus to Neptune: " O God, thou
wilt save me, if it be thy will, and if thou
choosest, thou wilt destroy me; but, however it
be, I will always hold my rudder straight." And,
indeed, a supple, ambiguous man might have been
less secure than Montaigne. He kept himself in
close communication with Matignon, the acting
representative of the King of France, and fur-
nished him, in letters which remain to us, with
whatever information might prove useful The
danger of the time, and especially the danger for
the peace of Bordeaux, arose more from the de-
signs of the League than from those of the King
of Navarre. In April, 1585, the Leaguers had
the hope that by a sudden rising they might obtain
command of the city. Vaillac, the governor of the
Chateau Trompette, was zealous in their cause.
With the pretext that he had orders to communi-
cate from the King, Matignon summoned an
assembly of the mayor, the jurats, and the prin-
cipal members of the administration. The pas-
sages to the chamber in Matignon's hotel werea-
